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Park Life 


It didn't matter how many times they visited, London always seemed to hold an energy that called them back. 
It was always there, in the air, in the water, whispering around buildings and through the tunnels of the Tube, 
whispering to them and telling them that resistance was futile. 


Their hotel was in a quieter, more sedate, part of London. Away from the hustle and bustle of the central 
city, it was a Victorian building that, by pure chance, had its own private park. Tall trees watched over the 
tiny grassy area and flowers and bushes billowed in every free space. Little open-fronted wooden huts, all of 
them painted a muted green, huddled amidst the vegetation. It was the perfect hideaway in the centre of a 


bustling metropolis. 


They sat together with blankets around their shoulders and mugs of coffee clasped in their hands. A picnic 
basket filled with goodies was tucked beneath the bench. Their feet rested on plastic chairs that they'd 
dragged from the hotel. Their shoes had been kicked off and were safely stowed beneath the bench. Overhead, 
the once blue sky was now thick with storm-grey clouds. The gentle summer breeze had dropped to nothing as 
though the city was holding its collective breath. Somewhere, behind the clouds, the sun was slowly setting on 


another perfect summer's day. 


A shiver ran down David's spine as the air changed again and he pressed himself closer to Dave. Beside him, he 
heard the other man chuckle softly and snuggle down with him. With their busy lives, time seemed to be in 
short supply and having a moment to sit together and appreciate the beauty around them was a blessing that 
David didn't want to walk away from. 


Sipping his coffee, he rested his head on Dave's shoulder and watched as the rain began to fall. Gentle at first, 
it pattered from the leaves, and flowers, and the roof above their head Dave snuggled ever closer, his free 
hand winding around David's back until they were pressed together. Two peas in a pod, complete opposites yet 
hopelessly in love. And that's how it had been for the best part of forty years. David couldn't believe how 


lucky he was and he was thankful every day for the man who'd given him so much. 

Thunder rumbled somewhere behind them and a smile touched David's lips. He lived for these moments. Lived 
for the times when they could just sit in peace and enjoy one another's company. He didn't care whether it 
was a quiet day at home or a rainy day halfway around the world. He just wanted them. And he was glad that 
Dave did, too. 


He leaned closer and, as the thunder abated for a moment, he whispered, "Love you." 


He felt Dave smile against his ear before giving David a gentle reply, "Love you, too.” 


